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«What Fools These /ljortals Be!” 


Tue sHouts for Hearst had a harsher sound in September, 1901. 


Our sympatutes to the Sw man who had to write those “ Jerome 
gaining strength” stories from Buffalo. 


Ms. Pepper, the trance mejum, who declined an offer to become 

a member of the Czar’s household, has been engaged by the 
Republican National Committee and will interpret the Republican 
dream book in a series of seances. 


Hopes are entertained of an interesting event in the Spanish royal 
family. In the bright lexicon of Alfonso there is evidently no 
such word as manana, 


|v May be necessary to give Mr. Roosevelt gas before extracting his 
consent to run for a third term. 

AMONG RECENT arrivals in print is an old schoolmate of Speaker 
Cannon, who says he remembers well the day when Uncle Joe 

wrote on the blackboard, “1 ; 

am going to Congress.” 

And, the ancient chum ‘euns 

triumphantly adds, 

Joe’s been there 

about thirty - five 


years now. Will A 
one of Bryan’s ‘¥ 
schoolmates WF 


tell us what 
Bill used to 
write on the 
blackboard ? 





PRESIDENT 

Cassatrt’s 
attack of 
whooping 
cough was a 


pleasing little = {j 
novelty. Men La 
in the rail- | 
road_ business J 


have suffered 
exclusively of 
late from acute 
Rooseveltitis. 


Tue Flurry in pho- 


calming ie” 


netics 1S 
down and there is no 
immediate prospect of 
an Inter-State Spelling 
Commission. 


in Stars and Stripes. 


A WARNING 


TO CUBA. 


THE ASSIMILATED” Fitirtno.—Cat that out, boys, or they "ll put you 


A PROMINENT Boston physician claims that a typewriter will cure 
“nerves.” Not if she insists on being called the lady typist. 
Jv ’s AN ill wind that blows nobody any good. — Now that something 
is doing in Cuba, who knows but there will be a market for em- 
balmed beef again? 
Mr. Farreanks of Indiana can say as little when he opens his mouth 
as.any other man in public life. Some of his platitudes are 
worthy of Roosevelt. 


Mr. Bryan came to his government ownership of railroads idea 
“with reluctance,” and he is letting go with similar reluctance. 
It is not a valuable asset. 


«We sranp unequivocally for a protective Tariff,” declare the 
Republicans of Connecticut, who are as servile and corpora- 
tion-ridden as Republicans anywhere. 


ConcressMan SuLLoway of New Hampshire, who has been 
nominated for another term, stands pat about seven feet in his 
home-knit socks. Mr. Sulloway, 
also, puts only home-made cake 

in his pantry. 
















Wren next Coney Island 
holds a Mardi Gras, the 
happy throng will throw vitriol 
at each other instead of con- 
fetti. The latter fails to 
afford an outlet for 
such jocund animal 
spirits as boil and 
merrily bubble in the 
Coney Mardi 
Grasser. 


|v 1s N’T nec- 
essary to 
spell phoneti- 
cally to save 
time in writing 
and in_print- 
ing. Cutting 
out superflu- 
ous words 
does as well 
or better. For 
example. the news- 
paper headline, “ Park- 
hurst Home, Talking,” 
might have been 
abridged to “ Parkhurst 
Home.” 
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UNMADE HISTORY. 


[* THE year 1985, Russia, having become infected with Cheap 
John politics, suddenly disarmed, on the feeble plea that the tax- 
payers wished it. 

The Christian powers acted promptly. ‘They began with dip- 
lomatic representations, of a considerate but unequivocal tenor. 

“How,” they demanded, “shall we ever have enduring peace 
unless all nations are ready to fight at the drop of a hat?” 

Infatuated Russia, however, was deaf to reason, and by her 
contumacy plunged the world in war. The powers were as civilized 
about it as possible, but in spite of their forbearance much blood and 
treasure was spent before them is guided Muscovites were brought 
to their sense, and forced to restore their 

military and naval establishment 
to a peace footing. ) 
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SHE MARRIED HIM TO RE-FORM HIM. 







BALLADE OF MODERN ROMANCE. 
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VER the page and away, AD y 
And the little new book is old, Za 
S || Momerts of pleasure and play 
Closed in its covers of gold; 
. Passion and panoply rolled, 
Only to wither and die; 
All of your hours are told — 
Good-by, little book, good-by. 
‘* Best of the season,’’ they say, Happy we ’ve been, you and I, 
‘*One for all ages to hold.” Deep in your romance high-souled, 
‘This is no tale of a day; Sword clash and lovers’ sweet sigh, 
‘This is of different mold” — Hero and heroine bold, 
No, little book, just paroled Lo, as the pages unfold, 
Out of Oblivion’s eye. Only our parting draws nigh; 
Daintiest covers must fold — ‘* Best of them all” in the cold — 
Good-by, little book, good-by. Good-by, little book, good-by. 


L’Envol. 
Ah, but let none of us scold. 
Note your financial reply: 
‘Two million copies, all sold.” 
Good-by, little book, good-by. 
Chester Firkins. 


SOUL. 


be soul is an uncomfortable gift, bestowed on man without his 

leave, to distinguish him from the beasts, and make him wish 

he were a cow. Genius, which is the soul in its transcendent 
reaches, is the most uncomfortable gift of all. 

In virtue of our animal nature, we may know genuine pleasure. 

In virtue of our soul, we may only conceive anxieties, and gain no 

nearer approach to pleasure than lies in the occasional relief thereof. 





As for genius, it may not count, with assurance, on even the drunken 
delight of applause. Its lot is mightily more apt to be the wretched- 3 
ness of conscious neglect. : 
It is thought that Adam partook of the fruit of the tree of THE FATAL HABIT. 
knowledge in the hope of getting to know what we are here for. ABSCONDED BANK PRESIDENT.—Oh, horror! Arrested? I 
But whether or no, he never found out, nor has anybody found out, never thought you ’d find me in this out-of-the-way place ! 
though prophets, poets and philosophers have been guessing ever AMERICAN DeTecTivE.—G’wan! It was a cinch to trace yer 
since. when yer kept sendin’ home souvenir post cards. 


elas again, think of it as the interminable feminine. 




















i, if I; 











) DSN . 


> 


D) )) Ni) ni] 






















































INDIAN SUMMER. 


THE CARDS OF LIFE. THE BRIGHTER SIDE. 


IFE ’s but a game of cards we all must play, “ O you notice that the President, in all his messages, says ‘the 
With Fate the dealer; in a puzzling way Congress,’ and not merely ‘Congress ?’” 

The deck is stacked upon us, and the hand “Certainly. He’s quite an optimist, you know.” 

We sometimes hold we cannot understand. ‘Optimist ?” 





For one a full house always, and for one “Yes; and so he likes to bear down rather hard on the fact 
A busted straight or flush, so luck will run; that there’s only one Congress.” 


A queen for an unworthy knave’s abuse, 

And for a king a woman who’s the deuce; 
Diamonds for some, but better one true heart ; ‘ 
For others clubs; and spades when all depart. 
Through life we plunge or pike; we practice 





guile; 
Bluff maybe; try to win each other's pile; 
Until Death calls us, whereupon we leave 
The table, with a few behind to grieve. 
Then gather in our chips, while out- 

ward goes 

The soul upon that journey no one knows. 

Grant when at last we stand at heaven’s gate, 
Where Peter from Missouri lies in wait, 
That we can show him; grant up there that we 
Can tell the good Saint, with a conscience free, 
‘‘Master, I know not whether I made good, 
But still I played my hand the best I could, 
And on the square; ”’ then, even with our sin, 
Perhaps we ’ll hear those blessed words, ‘‘Come in!”’ 
’T is not the cards that count beyond the skies, 
It is the way thev’re played wins Paradise ! 
Malcolm Douglas. 








—- 
OF LITTLE FAITH. = SS VA 
M** Dorcas.—What became of that friend of yours © =~ “a ——2 EZ 5 = 
° . 4 H a — BE eee 
who organized the Homemakers’ CLus ? E Fa = Sah 
Mrs. CransHaw.— She is suing for a divorce. ms aay 
Op people fall into the very real crime of talking about BARNYARD MEMORIES. 
their neighbors, not so much out of their badness of heart, GRANDFATHER Rooster. —So you are Mrs. Clucky’s boy, are 
as out of their anxiety to avoid the merely conventional crime you? And this is your little sister? Well, well, how time does fly! 
of not saying anything when they are in company. Why, it seems only yesterday that your mother was an egg. 7 








Fast it cannot be said that the demand For gold bricks exceeds the 


supply, the price is remarkably high. 
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CITY LIFE. | SE eee 


HE day’s sight-seeing over, 

Mr. Jasper T. Jensen 

seated himself in the bed- 

room’s lone chair to con- 
tinue his diary. 

“Left hotel at 10:30 

A. M. with Mr. Kilburn, a 





% 7 /j } . . ; / 
pleasant gent, also from up was de a> OL 
state. Ashe is going to wire See i i WY Ys /Yfgr ed 
the bank for money to-mor- tenet LOWY WY / 
row I paid for his breakfast po //!! AMe\\ pp // KINA 


and loaned him $2.50. (See 
expense acct.) Here he said 
good-by and I went alone to 
the Flatiron Building. Paid $1 
to see the building turn ’round, but 
it seems there has been a strike among the 
men who work the turning machinery so that 
it was not in running order this a. M. Man 
in charge told me to come around to-morrow 
and if the Flatiron Building did not turn then 
I would get my money back. 

“Met a fellow nearby and won 75 cents 
off him playing pool. (See expense acct.) 
Afterwards we shook dice, at which sport I 
was not solucky. (Mem.: Write father.) Bought 







some grand opera tickets at a bargain from a man - ——— = 
who is going to leave town and cannot use them. se Ze CCE2B 
“When eating at a French restaurant I happened age —e 
to sit next to a member of the English royal family. A MORMON VERSION OF IT 
Although a princess she was traveling incog. for experience , 
and was very sociable, she inviting me to visit her at the castle THe Coy YounG Uran THING.— But are you sure you won’t feel 
at England. When she got up from the table she found out the extra expense —if I should say yes? 
that she had lost her pocketbook with all her money in and after ELDER STUDDORSE ( fervently ).— My dear, there is n't the slightest 
some urging took mine until to-morrow. (See expense acct.) doubt —twelve can live as cheaply as one. 


She is a darn swell girl. That is all I can think of to-night.” 
And having thus virtuously chronicled the day’s events 
hit. Mr. Jensen placed his shoe over the electric light and retired 
uf Gf to well-earned slumbers. Horatio Winslow. 
Ad of 
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| ‘ COLORED PHILANTHROPICS. 
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i} f /} / hii i I i a 4 
ait i) |. Mt was Brudder ’Rastus Yockey ——,” reminiscently 
a i remarked smoke-colored Mr. Bing. ‘“Well-ul, he was 
' i » conflicted wid de hic-cups twell 

i NY; it sho'ly looked like dey 

| 7 would jerk him to pieces. 
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He’spearminted wid dis 
! remedy and dat’n, but 
none of ’em ’peared to 
have any effulgency. 
De cullud doctah 
done wagged his head 
mighty penurious, and 
‘lowed ’t wuz ‘Uh- 
good-bye, Brudder 


{ "al 
Yockey; weshall miss 
yo"!’ 1’d yeahed tell 
som’ers dat a great 
shock would cure de Ss 
hic-cups, and so I took 
and eloped wid de 
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gen’leman’s yallah (lus. by our Office Boy) 

wife, dess outah ‘plurality CARDS WERE OUT. 

for him — yassah, outah plur- Miss JOHNSON.— Ah come wifin a 
ality. And, muh suzz, he never ace ob marryin’ Abe Persimmons once! 
so much as said ‘Boo!’ about it Miss JACKSON.— Yaih? 

or missed a lick —dat ’s what he Miss JOHNSON.—Yais. It he ’d 
didn’t! And when I organized had another ace, he ’d ha’ won a jack 
dat he wasn’t shocked none, uh- _ pot, an’ if he’d won dat jack-pot, he ’d 


cou’se I seed de joke was on had money’nough fo’ to git married on! 
me—Sseed it plenty plain, I did — 

and dess done ’scawted de lady back ag’in and left her whuh I got 
her fum. And dat stopped his hic-cups fo’thwith—stopped ’em 
like a steel-trap !” 


THE USUAL WAY. 


His FriEND.— How do you heat this studio in winter, old man? A TARIFF reformer may be defined as a man who believes that the 
THE ARTIST. — Pot Boilers, old chap. 


consumer needs protection. 










YOUR WIFE’S FAMILY. 


our wife’s family is a combination of indi- 









viduals banded together for your humili- ==- 
ation and discomfort, making trouble CH 








self and of your pedigree, but 
when these two things are com- 
pared with your wife’s family 
you know for the first time 
that you are not the real thing. 

Your wife’s family not 
only comes of the very best stock, but has 
a pedigree that was in the prime of life 
when yours was a toddling infant. 

One of the main points of difference be- 
tween your own family and your wife’s is that 
your own family has no bringing up, but your 
wife’s family is brought up most of the time. 

It must not be supposed, however, that 
your wife entertains toward her family that 
universal respect and reverence that she ex- 
acts from you. She may criticise it as much 
as she pleases, but it is fatal to agree with her. 

Your attitude toward your wife’s family 
is unfortunately never neutral. You cannot 
even leave them alone. During holidays, 
anniversaries and at other unforseen intervals, 
you are obliged to kiss the female members, 
and often times smoke the cigars of the male 
members, for it is a curious fact that the cigars 
of every male member of your wife’s family is apt to be 
as inferior to yours as he towers above you in every other respect. 

About the only time you have a chance to get even with your 
wife’s family is at Christmas. You can then present them with things 
they don’t want, in return for things you don’t want. 7m Mason. 


















and visits at periodical intervals. rao 
> : . wy Irky 
Before being married you have i: 
always thought fairly well of your- ——=_' 


















































JUST HEAVENLY. 


Miss TABITHA,—Yes, children, the streets of Heaven flow 
with milk and honey. 
HER SUNDAY SCHOOL CLAsSs. — Gee, what a cinch for cats! 
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OLD-FASHIONED 


THE 


THE OLD-FASHIONED GIRL (showing family photograph 


alhum).—Vhis one is Aunt Hepsy, whose father fought in 
Shay’s Rebellion; and that one next to her is Great-Uncle 


I:zekiel, who lived in Weekapaug. ‘That one—etc. 


Goxwow Q?4nt———~ 
fe 
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NUISANCE AND THE NEW. 


THE NEW-FASHIONED GIRL (sxowtng souvenir post card 
album ).— This is the postal Cousin Charley sent me from Lake 
Chukamookawoff in Maine, and .these three all came from Bessie 
Peebles on her wedding trip; and just read this one from—etc. 


























CRUSHING IT TO EARTH. 


THE VALEDICTORIAN (77 June ).—And now, dear THe Boss (¢2 October) Willie. tell that 


classmates, as we go out into the world, let this man I’m out! 


day’s motto be ever before us: ‘Truth Is Our Guide! THe EX-VALEDICIORIAN, — Yessir 


October Observations. 
THE MAN IN THE STREET. 


‘In the matter cf coloring foodstuffs vou should not consider the man 
who would eat a bottleful of catsup at a sitting.’— Counsel sor the If hole- 
sale Grocers to the Pure Food Commission. 

LITTLE catsup does for me; 

I do not spread it on my bread. 
And so, whate’er the recipe, 

I like to have my catsup red 


On pickles no one makes a meal; 
For pickles I am not so keen. 
But when I reach for them I feel 
I’d like my gherkins vivid green. 


String beans the same —a few will do 
(Or any other garden *‘sass’’). 
And since I only eat a few 


I want ‘em greener than the grass, 


I do not spread my butter thick; 
It’s always sparingly applied. 
A little cannot make me sick, 


And so I like it Diamond-dyed. 





One cocktail cherry at a go 
Is quite enough, I ’ve often said. 
Man wants few cherries here below, ai 


Sut wants those cherries richly red. 


A little poison now and then 
(Especially when you go it blind) am 

Is relished by the best of men. ae a 

I like my foodstuffs anilined. —= <I \* 








hardly better than none. What did the public 

do before the food-dyers began to tint their 
wares? Their only unadulterated product seems 
to be their impudence. As for us, we could get 
along very nicely with the brands that mother 
used to make. 


We don’t know Lemuel Ely Quigg, but some- 
how or other we were glad to hear that he had 





yw married folks do not 


to blame, and they see that it is done. 


. — SS] » 
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It may be true, as the manager of the UNO AN 
‘te. ° ° 5 aa SW ‘} \\ N 
Lucrezia Borgia Dairy and Jam Kitchen , PW 
alleges, that the public will not buy un-  ¢ ~ . a 
. ie _ ‘ats 7 ~Avpent+ i 
colored butter, uncolored catsup and un we Nid 
colored pickles; but this poor excuse is 17 Px} 


STAGE MANAGER.—What the blazes made you let the leading lady drop in the tank ? 
ABLE-BoDIED SUPE (understudying part of **Dickery, the Dock Rat” ).—Wel, 1 wuz 
Pa a-holdin’ ’er over de wet, an’—look here! I don’t cerrect no stars, w’en dey gits mixed 
up in deir lines. See? 
‘‘Why, what did she say?” 
‘*She says, ‘Unhand me, villain! 


get along with each other they have themselves 


been politically sat upon. Perhaps it 
was his name we did n't like. 


- 

**Francis Hl. Smith, the business 
man; I. tlopkinson Smith, the author 
and artist; | Hi. Smith, the bridge 
builder, and Francis Tlopkinson Smith, 
the lecturer, were all born the same day 
some sixty-eight vears ago in an old- 
fashioned house in Baltimore.”’ 

—/'ress Agent Not 
How about Hop Smith? Where 


was Ae born ? 
vr 


Winston Churchill’s absorbtion in 
poliucs is a good thing all round 
It may do politic sa lot of good 
and it can’t deprive literature 
of anything. More power 

to his voice and cobwebs 
to his typew riter 


- 
‘*Is it fair that 82,000,000 fa \ 
people who don’t want to tse * a “= 


[of spelling | should be made 


! aren ee 
to do it because of the 1,000,000 who do want to use them?” } ge 
| ‘ 
— Mark 7x if 


these old and clumsy forms | 


wn, 

Oh, come, Mark! You know that the 82,000,00% 
are quite willing to let well enough alone. It’s the 
1,000,000 (divided by 1,000) that want a change. . 
And half of this minority have enly an academic 
interest-in the subject. Why don’t you try simplifying the rainbow 
Some people think there is too much color in //az. 





a 
Ridgway’s, the new periodical, is to be “a militant weekly for 
God and Country.”5 Why not put the whole thing on and call it 
“For God and Country and ‘Ten Cents.” Bd 








IN THE GREAT RIVER FRONT SCENE. 


aL 








PUCK 




















©, 


— 


il 





‘ 


INSTEAD OF INTERVENING ft CU 


Wny Not Suip THE REvo.tutions 10 Coney IsLanD AND Let Us ALL GET Some FUR Our of 
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ENING &¥ CUBA AND SOUTH AMERICA, 


- yf )rep — ‘ale , . ‘ 
Ger Some FU Our oF ‘Tyey ? Iwo Performances DaiLy, With tHE OriGINAL CasTs AND COSTUMES. 
































FINESSE. 








+ Wy she refused. ‘Turned 
me down hard.” 

*But you did n’t give her 
up .” 

“Not I.) IT went and asked 
her father.” 

“ Her father ?” 

"hat ’s it.” 

“What good was his consent, 
with the girl herself standing out ? 
I never heard of such a thing.” 

“Consent? Who said any- 
thing about consent? He re- 
fused me, too, and swelled up 
and shouted that he would dis- 















































HONEST LABOR. 


Mrs. MANESTREET.— Poor man! And you say you’re a 
mechanic out of work ? 
HunGcry HAWKINS Yes, Mum —— 


BACK TO NATURE. 


\ H, Litthe Old New York, by Gum, 
v Is good enough for me! 
I ‘ve had a long vacation, Bill; 


I ‘ve hoofed it o’er the lea. 


I ‘ve summered in the country, Bill, 


And seen my thousandth cow; 
But say, my Boy, ‘ Here’s Tow!” 


Out there I drank their buttermilk, 
And loaded up on pie. 
I saw one steak while [ was gone, 


And that was in my eye. 


I’ve basked beneath the broiling sun, 
And helped ‘em make the hay; 
I've chased the chipmunks, chopped 

up wood, 
And sweated like a jay! 


I ‘ve roamed the fields and sylvan dells, 
And fished without a drink ! 

But say, my friend, ¢/s town hits me — 
Well, don ’¢1 rather think! 


Let ‘s have a bottle; let it come! 
I ‘ve yota grand idee 


That Litthe Old New York, by Gum, 


Tred. Ladd. 


Is good enough for me! 


CRITICAL. 


she returned home she remarked: 


manners as well as ours.” 





T ’ve heard the roosters crow at dawn -— 


i} 
mS | iif. 27 
(| | Ds 


F™ the first time little Gladys had been taken out todine. When 


“Tt was all very. very nice; their dinner was mighty good, an’ 
the silver an’ cut-glass was beautiful; but 1 don’t like their table- 


own any daughter of his if she 
so much as dared to look at such 
a pin-headed upstart.” 

“Well, 1 declare! And now 
do you really mean to say he ’s your father-in-law ?” 

“Of course. Clara and | were married within a month. 
You would n't expect a girl of any spirit to let that kind of a bluff 
go by her, would you ?” 















‘An’ here ‘s me tools!’ 


MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 
M** MorninGsypr (showing Central Park to Mrs. Struckoyle, 
eof Pittsburg).—Vhat monument? Oh, that ’s Cleopatra’s 
Needle. Jt came from Egypt, you know, and is literally covered 
with hieroglyphiecs. 
Mrs. SrruckoyLe.— Goodness gracious! And has n’t the 
board of health ever tried to exterminate them ? 


HOPEFUL NEWS. , 


dee SOUBRETTE.— Are you aware, Mr. Beaton, that the ghost 
has n’t walked in three weeks ? 

Mr. Bearon.— Quite aware, Miss ‘Twinkle; but I assure you 

the shade is suffering only from frost-bite and is not afflicted, as you 
seem to think, with locomotor ataxia. 


( Persp which makes cowards of us all, is being abolished, 
but the dress-coat, which makes waiters of us all, persists. 
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IRISH EXTRAVAGANCE. 
Roonrty.— Is Pat Casey’s wife extravagant ? 
McGann.—She is; she’s had twins twice. 
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A TROUBADOUR’S TRIBULATIONS. 


FELL - UH, — ouch, sah! —’t 
wuz dis-uh-way,” disgrun- 
tledly explained a certain ro- 
mantically inclined colored 
man. “I takes muh gee-tah in 







a hand, tudder night, and trudges 
Zz Ld a over to Cuhnel Tolliver’s place, wid 
rl 2S muh heart full o’ music and muh 
= 4 = Sunday clothes salivated wid puh- 
<= = 
a3 _ foomery, to sawtuh sarrynade dat 


’ar han’some yallah lady dat’s 
uh-workin’ for dey-alls. And 
dess as I was uh-cropin’ round 
de cedar trees at de cornder of 
de house, on muh way to de 
kitchen —well, uh-glory halleloo- 
yer !—Cuhnel Tolliver’s bench- 
legged bulldog done affixed his- 
se’f to de southeast po’tion of muh 
3 pussonality in a voice o’ thunder 
fa ” yassah, dat ’s dess de way ’t wuz! 

“ And as I was uh-splittin’ de wind 
th’oo de scencry I runs into a beehive, knocks it gally-windin’, and 
goes uh-rollin’ wid muh head saturated th’oo de gee-tah and wid de 
dog still hangin’ on like he was uh-glued to me. And dess about 
de time de bees was uh-’joyin’ deirse’fs proper wid me, Cuhnel Tol- 
liver done flung up a winder and let drive at me wid a scatter-gun, 
and dess peeled muh best coat plump up over muh head wid a 
load o’ shot; and me and de bees and de dog went uh-sizzlin’ across 
de face o’ nature twell we parted company at de swamp, me uh-lin- 
gerin’ dar up to muh neck in de mud, and de rest of ’em uh- 
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TOO LATE. 


FootpaD (at z A.-M.).—Yer money or yer life, an’ no back talk! 
The Bridge Whist 


NONCHALANT CITIZEN. —You’ll have to come again, old chap. 
season “— to- — 


al ih NT ih i | i 
We 


JiR wy 





4; ON THE SCENT. 
CRIMSON RAMBLER.—Are you burning gasoline in dat automobile, mister ? 
SPARKS.— No, my friend; 
CRIMSON RAMBLER.—I thought so, 


I’m trying alcohol just for an experiment ! 
Would you mind me hangin’ on 


behind fer a mile or so, jest fer de smell ? 


wavin’ me a sad far’well and gwine disreluctantly back, uh-kaze 
dey organized dat dey was all th’oo wid me. 

“One gee-tah busted to de dickens-and-gone! One suit o’ 
clothes plumb ruint! One nigger bit and 
ett and bumped and scratched and stung 
and filled so full o’ fine shot dat de doctah 
hatter keep tally of ’em in a book! And 
all uh-kaze I went love-makin’. If I’d 
uh-gwine chicken stealin’ I would n't uh- 
been desolated no wuss, and I mouglhit 
uh-got a chicken or two for muh trouble. 
Dey talks about man’s inhumanity, and all 
sich stuff as dat, but 1 am yuh to say, sah, 
dat woman’s inhuwomanty am a pow’ful 
sight mo’ puhdigious! I heered dat ’ar 
yallah lady holler ‘Sic-’um, Tige!’ when 
de dog started, and she hollered it loud 
and coarse, too! —Yassah, dat ’s presizely 
what she done!” Tom P. Morgan. 
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TA-TA! 


HERE was a young maid from afar, 
Who ran like the deuce for a car! 
To her zeal she was martyr, 
For snap went her—shoestring — 
Too embarrassed for more—so Ta-Ta! 


REASON ENOUGH. 


“ WwW" are you late for breakfast, sir ?” 
asked Bobby’s father, as the boy 
slid quietly into his chi ir. 

“Well, you see,” explained Bobby, 
“when you called me I was having a 
mighty funny dream, and I just slept a 
few minutes longer to finish it.” 


ANECDOTE OF DIDO. 


ae the gossips of Carthage 
were not idle 





“Tf this AZneas isn’t just the chap 
to cut a Dido, then there are no snakes in 
Florida!” declared they, in effect. 

But the infatuated queen suspected 
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Understand ? 
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-grome iil safer po weanendlé but tt does n't pore that much ici to 


make some of us suffer. 
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OWE may live without poetry, 


music and art; 
We may live without conscience, 
and live without heart; 


We may live without 
friends; 
We may live without 


b oo k S; 
BUT civilized man 


cannot live without 


COOK'S 


Ghampagne 











INFORMATION FOR THE YOUNG. 

“ Pa, what do they call babies where 
there ’s three of them at a time—J 
mean the same as twins ?” 

“Triplets.” 

“Qh, yes. I could n’t think whatit 
;} was. And what is it when there ’s four 
of them ?” 


| 
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Known as Chartreuse 


At first lass Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


ARTIST. — Do you wish to pose in the altogether ? 
AMATEUR MODEL. —Well—I don’t know, but —tee, hee! — 
I think I’d rather pose separate, if it’s all the same to you. 


An ounce of sherry and a tablespoonful of Abbott's 
Angostura Bitters before meals is a wonderful appe- 
tizer. 


UNIQUE AFFAIR. 





“A calamity. 


|I ll send for the dog-catcher 


Now put that pup 
out of the house and keep him out or 





| Chicago Record-Herald. 
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32, 34 and 
BRANCH WARKIOUSE : 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


36 Bleecker Street. i] 
20 Beekman Street, j 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


New York 


Bar Keepers Friend 


Sue.—What kind of a time did you have at the dinner last night ? 
Hr.— Oh, very nice, but odd, nobody mentioned automobiling during 
the whole evening.—Detroil Free Press. 





and dealers. 
Hoffman, 


lasts, it wilishine on! It benefits all metals, minerais 
wood while cleaning them. 25¢ 1 Ib 





Washington St.,Ind 





box. For sale by 
Send 2c stamp for sample to 
E. janspolis, 










































wvure in Sepia, 1014 x 15 in 


TOLD SHE'D BE DOWN IN A MINUTE. 
By Stuart Travis. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 


By Shef Clarke. 


PUCK 
PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK 








MAKE HANDSOME 
DECORATIONS FOR 


CoLLEGE Rooms 
CiusB Rooms 
THE PARLOR 
THE LIBRARY 
THE DEN” 











SEND TEN CENTS FOR 
NEW CATALOGUE WITH 
OVER SIXTY MINIATURE 
REPRODUCTIONS. 


ADDRESS 


PUCK 





Art Stores and Deaiers 


supplied by 


Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


The Anderson Publishing Co. 
32 Union Square, N. Y. 








296-309 LAFAYETTE ST. 


NEW YORK 





HIGHER EDUCATION. 


By Stuart Travis. 


CHT 1906. BY KEPPLER & S"HWARTWANN 












THE LOVE SCENE. 















Photogravure in Sepia, 194 x 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
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By Gordon H. Grant. 








PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
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THE WHOLE TROUBLE. 
| Some folks can't mind their business; | 
| ‘The reason is, you’ll find, 
They either have no business 





GENTLEMEN 


WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 
NEATNESS, AND COMFORT 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 






























Or else they have no mind. 
science, BOS | —Catholic Standard and Times. 
heart; . 
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Ain’t hollerin’ hooray ? 


LAS P —Atlanta Constitution. 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVERG | - Serna a 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Semple pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c. f= 
Mailcdon receipt of price. 


For sale by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or sent 
prepaid on receipt of price if your dealer will not supply. Look for the 
owl's head on grip and our name on barrel. 
IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS, 152River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 
New York: 99 Chambers Street. Pacific Coast Branch: P. B. Bekeart Co., 2330 
Alameda Avenue, Alameda, Cal, Europe: Pickhuben 4, Hamburg, Germany, 


Makers of Iver Johnson Bicycles and Single Barre) Shotguns 
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“Oh, William,” she exclaimed, after they had got comfortably seated in the 














“What to-day is? This is the fourteenth anniversary 


of our wedding.” 


of Flower Designs, incluaing the Don’t you know ? 


Rosa, weeth her parrakeets, 
Representative Flower of each Month | 


1 time —] 
Tal da fortune een da streets. 


a | we a | a eta ] r and wer iting for the train to st 1 I hat this is?” 
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Geeve her fiva cent an’ see ALSO “Oh, pshaw! Why could n't you have let me enjoy the trip ?”—Chicago 
j : ‘ie ] hted drawings in colors by Recorad- Herald. 
ink whatit W’at your fortune gona be. Copyrig 

Leetla birds so small, so wise, AB Wenzell AtKeller, Harrison Fisher, F¥Spiege &(Elsacke 


A Brave Horse. 
3UVER (confidentially ).—Say, boy, 

a locomotive ? 
SrTaBLE- Boy.— 


ere ’s four NO ADVERTISEMENT ON COVERS. 


NO PRESENT MORE SUITABLE FOR ANY OCCASION 
ONE Lb Size RounderSquare rsfuletrtherting $400 
Two Lh Size. RovndorSquate oe $200 


Seet een cage an’ weenk deir eyes; 
Seetin’ een a row dey wait 
Teell she ope da leetla gate, | 


are you sure this horse won't scare at 
- that pup 
him out or — I = as ’ . 

Scare? Not much! Why, sir, three different me ave 
1» An’ she tak’ wan on a steeck, , y, Sir, three erent men have 


tcher! been killed because that there horse balked in the Idle of the track jest t 
Rcons an’ mak’ hee eeck ANY OF THE 80 DIFFERENT DESIGNS ec ; eck se t ‘ ere Tse a < a e middle o re trac Jest to 
Kee sa hoom wonky IN EITHER SIZE, ROUND OR SQUARE. | enjoy seein’ the bulljine comin’.— New York Weekly. 
Fortune card out weeth hees beak. ON SALE AT l 
W’at da card ees say to you 
wy WW Mebbe so ees gon’ com’ true. Misylard REN. _WuEeEN an elderly woman puts up fruit, her kin wonder if she will live to 
~ /2.3N4 eat it; the kin of the aged seldom turn a corner in their minds without running 
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Som’ day, mebbe, I weell see 
W’at my fortune gona be. 

















and by Authorized Sales Agents everywhere. 
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into a funeral procession.—A¢chison Globe. 
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| WE can see some reason in anything 
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69 in. 








Over Seventy Illustrations 
by the 
BEST COMIC ARTISTS 








Price Ten Cents per Copy 


All newsdealers, or by mail from the 
publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, NEW YORK 
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HOME MADE. 


Jones.— Waiter, see here! That Hamburger steak tasted as 
if it was made of Chicago embalmed beef! 
WAITER.—’T ain’t possible, suh! 

We does ali our own embalmin’ right on de premises. 


Mistake somewhar, suh! 





A tablespoonful of Abbott’s Angostura Bitters in a 
glass of sweetened water after meals is the greatest 
aid to digestion known. 





@ “LAKE SHORE LIMITED’: 








WHEN a woman gets confidential 
with a strange woman she is liable to 
tell one of two things: About an oper- 
ation she has undergone, or how many 
husbands she has had. 


Keep away from the women these 
days; all they talk is putting up fruit. 
The men have a task big enough in 
eating all the fruit that has been put up 
this summer without being compelled 
to hear about it. thison Globe. 





Leaves New York 5: 30 every afternoon via NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
gs Arrives Chicago 4:00 next afternoon via LAKE SHORE. 


Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 


GREAT 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 


Is the banquet wine par 
excellence. It is the fav- 
orite in the homes where 
the choicest of everything 
is demanded 


“Of the six American 
Champagnes exhibited at 
the Paris Exposition of 
1900, the GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the only one 
that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


4 PLEASANT VALLEY Wine Co, 
Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 


Sold by respectable wine dealers everywhere. 





How AsouTtT Yours. 


I] gazed with tear-dimmed eyes upon a spot 
once dear to me. 

A place where oft I wandered when from 
toil and city free; 

That once fair beauty spot now bore the 
traces of neglect, 

It showed the break of numan plans, the 
brave ambition wrecked. 

It showed the loss of precious time, good 
labor thrown away, 

And sadder still to me, each mark of all this 
vast decay 

Betrayed the weakness of a man about to 
to grasp the prize 

No wonder that I gazed upon the scene with 
tear-dimmed eyes. 

There stood a spreading burdock bush, a 
patch of goldenrod, 

While rank, unsightly barn grass grew from 
each well hardened clod, 

And over there the mullen thrived and there 
the thistle grew, 

The plantain, daisy, gimson weed, the milk 
and rag weed, too. 

The dandelion showed its head a thousand 
times or more 

And goose weed grew there as that weed had 
never grown before. 

You cannot see why I should grieve or sing 
a mournful tune? 

Well, that’s the back yard garden I was 
bragging of last June. 

—Cleveland Press. 








NIAGARA IN HARNESS. 


Modern science has most effectually 
solved the problem of setting this sub- 
lime cadence to work at the industrial 
treadmill.—New York Herald. 





7 FALLS in harness soon will whizz 
And do a lot of things: 

| Upon the spirit of all biz 
| They ‘ll put a pair of wings, 

They ‘ll drive the trolley on its flight 
And whirl the hash house fans, 
And run the mill that day and night 

Makes gaiters and brogans. 
The big orchestrion they ’ll play, 
They ‘ll thrash our wheat and rye; 


The Tuscan’s peanut roaster they 
Around will cause to fly. 
They ‘ll cause the elevator to 
| The building high ascend, 
And of the other things they ‘ll do 
There isn’t any end. 
Lord Kelvin and T. Edison 
And Tesla say ’t is so. 
And when these three speak up as one 
’T is sure to be a go. 


No more the Falls will be a swell 
Financial paradise 
Where parlor Indians trinkets sell 
You at a church fair price. 
No more they ’ll be the eden gay 
Where honeymooners flee, 
Or where ecstatic poets may 
Wax fat on scenery. 
The lively whirlpool now has lost 
Its glamor of romance, 
The fairy scene has struck the frost, 
We ’re certain at a glance. 
The hackman from the scene has flown, 
His apple ’s now a core, 
Because for business alone 
The Falls will rip and roar. 
Lord Kelvin and T. Edison 
And Tesla say ’t is so, 
And when these three speak up as one 
’T is sure to be a go. 
R. K. Munkittrick 


An old man is like an old buggy, 
unless the nuts are tightened frequently, 
and great care exercised, it will go to 
pieces.—Atchison Globe. 


WHEN a man says he can’t afford it, 
three-quarters of the time it is some- 
thing that his wife wants.— Somerville 
Journal. 











y do drink, drink 


“Fill up the bow! then, fill it high, 
Fill all the glasses there; for why 
Should every creature drink but I, 
Why, man of morals, tell me why ?”’ 
A. Cowley. 


SOLE PROPRIETORS 
WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
Phila. and New York 


ESTABLISHED 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS +798 















Te “js 


AMBITION. 


FRAYED Facin.— What would you give to be worth $1,000,000 ? 
WEAarY WILLIE.— $999,999,95 —all I want is a nickel! 





IN modern society you very seldom find a woman who boasts that she 
can do up her husband’s shirts at home as well as they can do them at the 
laundry.— Somerville Journal. 


















SHORT SIXES 


Five Volumes in Paper, 
in Cloth, « 


6 ‘6 


For sale by all Booksellers, 















They will delight all sorts and conditions of 
readers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


MADE IN FRANCE” - 


_ Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that 
quaint humor and originality.—etrort Free Press. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 
- $2.50 


or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 





THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


Will bring more than one hearty laugh even 
from those unused to smile. —W., P. @ S. Bulletin 


MORE SHORT SIXES 


You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
haps, but never roar because they are “awfully 
funny.’’— Boston Times. 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood.— Boston Times. 


$0.50 
1.06 


or separately f{ Per Volume, in Paper, . 


- 5.00 as follows: La ss in Cloth, - . 


Address: PUCK, 
295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 
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THE CAN AGE. 


HE OPENING chapters of ancient history devote considerable 
space to the Paleolithic or Old Stone age, and the Neolithic 
or New Stone age. In those days of ignorance and econ- 
omy pre-historic man fashioned his rude weapons from flints 
and stones. Later came the Age of Metals, when copper, 
bronze and iron became of invaluable use. Succeeding 
periods have taken their names from the forces of nature as 
they have been applied to progress. ‘Thus more recent times 
are known as the Steam age and Electric age. 

Man is of comparatively little account to posterity. He does not linger 
long cnough. But the things he discovered and the implements he used shed 
their benefits upon posterity as 1t appears. 

\When time shall have stripped the vanity and veneer from the present era, 
it will undoubtedly take place in staid and reliable history as the Can age. 
History is not apt to be flattering, but it is presumed to be truthful. We are now 
showing an unprecedented disposition to preserve and concentrate not only the 
necessities but the luxuries of life as well. If we can just crowd everything we 
want into a can and walk away with the original package, we are perfectiy happy. 

Foodstuffs are now classified in condensed form. When we go to the gro- 
cery we see nothing in bulk. Everything is canned, from corned beef to cucum- 
bers. Ask for the desired article and it wil come to you in a can. 

in a similar manner the can has invaded the field of art. If you want to 
carry home a new song or a lecture or a piece of band music, go buy it on a 
cylin ler and try iton your phonograph. Concentration is the thing, convenience 
the result. Literature is feeling the influence of this condensation. ‘The three- 
yolune novel may now be purchased in modern bookform, which is little more 
than « short story with plenty of pictures. 

If you wish to make a trip throtgh Yellowstone National Park without pay- 
ing ¢ arfare, go to a moving picture show. If you want to see the latest prize- 
fight. drop a penny in the nearest slot machine. 

he latest is canned spelling, without the can. 
writing down words and ideas without excess labor. 
it simply is not there. 

I hese attainments, if attainments they may be called, have met with criticism 
and opposition of no mean order. But the can has been tied onto the age and 
it wil] not come off. ‘The next best thing to do is to sterilize the can. 

Canned beef has had its inning and the product has improved. Canned 
spelling and canned literature will have their inning, and in the end we will no 
doubt see a survival of the fittest. 

John Phillip Sousa is protesting against canned music. Probably as much 
of his music comes out in canned form as that of any other composer or band 
leader, and at present it is just as hard to listen to. That is the fault of the can 
and in due time this may be remedied. There may be a falling off in the num- 
ber of young lady pianists “across the way” as he predicts, but Mr. Sousa 
should think of the possibilities of a popular vote as between the young lady 
and the canned music before denouncing the can. ‘Tennyson said : 





It is a simplified process of 
A letter is no longer silent; 


‘* Fill the cup and fill the can, 
Have a rouse before the morn.”’ 


That was in the days before canning things became so popular and he un- 
doubtedly had no idea at that time that a bit of Sousa music might some day be 
included in a morning rouse. Nowadays the cup is sufficient. So much for the 
cause of temperance. RK. C. McElravy. 





A LUDICROUS MISTAKE. 


Tourist (in Alaska).— Does everybody here display 
knives as freely as you do? 

Nome City Pere.— Knives! 
This is a tooth-pick! 


Why, stranger, ‘his 


ain't no knife! 
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Send Ten Cents for new Catalogue with over 
| Sixty Miniature Reproductions. 


Wisk. | 
twenty-second birth- | 


Passay. “Did you A Chop House 


don’t,” promptly replied 
- Lhiladelphia Ledger. 


“This is my 
day,” said Miss 
know 1?” 

-No, I 
Miss Knox. 





is a resting place in 
THE INDIANA IDEA. 
“This which we find relaxation 


hostess, 


winter,” said the Boston 
“our club will devote a great 
deal of time to the old masters. Have 
you ever been interested in them?” 

“No,” replied the lady from ‘Terry 
Hutt, Ind., “not since I first 
‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin.’ Simon Legree 
completely disgusted me with ’em.”— 
Cleveland Press. 


and creature comfort — 
Incidentally, Welsh rabbit 
and EVANS’ ALE. 


seen 


The 


Egyptian 
Cigarette 
of Quality 


adeettehers AROMATIC DELICACY — 
: MILDNESS— PURITY 


SURBRUG-Importer 














Way, 
Mrs. Nexpore.— A piano ’s a nice thing to have; 
daughter finds it so easy to kill time on 
Mrs. PeEpprey.—Yes, but why does she torture it so?—Catholic Standard 
and Times. 


INDEED ? 
so comforting. My 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic. an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 


CALIFORNIA’ S BEAUTY WAS NOT MARRED!" 


‘THE ue Butcuss’ s Way. 
Each month of the twelve the OVERLAND 


“T would like to know a sure way 
to get fat,” remarked the delicate girl. 
“T°ll tell you,” replied Mrs. Hous- 
keep, “just send an order to your 
butcher for lean meat.”— /%ilade/phia 


MONTHLY is a mirrorin which may be seen the 
best of its physical features, its literature, its 
flowers, its fruits and its indomitable energy 
The OVERLAND MONTHLY has doubled its cir- 


culation since the fire. Ask your news stand 





Ledger. man, It may be had on alltrains. Ask for it. 
CHEE! UPI! Wat Hr MEANT. 
“Yes,” said Colonel Bragg, “I’ve 
iia orem been in a good many tight places in my 
: as life.” 


“Tight places?” remarked Peppery ; 
“that’s a new name for them.” 

**A new name for what?” 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


“Saloons.” 


‘THE HASBEENS. 
Full many a sport of fame in other days 
The verdant meadows and the corn 
fields hide; 
Full many a base ball hero gathers in 
Your nickel when you take a street 
car ride.— Cleveland Press. 


A Suspicious CHARACTER. 

“Jiminee! but Mr. Good, the candi- 
date for County ‘Treasurer, is mad at 
you,” said the foreman of the country 
weekly. 

“What! Why, we gave him a great 
send-off in this week’s paper.” 

“Ves; he says you ’ve ruined him. 
_ You referred to him as a ‘trusted 
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Quite LIKELY. 

“T wonder,” said the man who was 
given to thought at times, “I wonder 
what is meant by the ‘embarrassment 
of riches’?” 

‘The poor relation, very likely,” 
replied the man who was one.—Pii/a- 
delphia Ledger. 
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